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where is the touchstone on which old age is to try its
decays? It will strike seventy to-morrow, and who will
be so much my friend as to tell me that it might as well
strike fourscore? With these convictions staring me in
the face, do not imagine, my good Madam, that I suppose
I can entertain one of the liveliest young men in England,
and who passes his time with Mr. Fox, Mr. Sheridan, and
Mr. Hare. It will not be kind in you either to show my
letters, or to believe that I write them to be admired. I
have long been honoured with your correspondence; I lead
a most insipid life, and when I hear from an old acquaint-
ance, I own frankly I am glad to chat and throw off all the
foolish things that have floated last on my mind, and that
have served to amuse me for want of better employment.
My letters are only fit to be seen by those who have no
more rational diversions.

Your Ladyship asks me why Mr. Fitzpatrick's Dorinda is
not specified in the catalogue of my impressions ? Re-
collect, if you please, that I told you the list was imperfect,
and not such as I avow; but I let newspapers and magazines
say what they please of me without setting them right.
Whoever trusts them must thank himself for being imposed
on in points, indeed, so unimportant, that it matters not
whether they possess truth or falsehood. This very month
a magazine has republished a tale which I do not remember,
and of which I will swear part is false. It is that many
years ago I gave Mr, Beauclerk my tragedy, with injunctions
not to show it to Garrick or Dr. Johnson. I doubt the fact
very much, but am sure the reason assigned for not com-
municating it to the former is absolutely false: viz. because
Garrick was such a goose as to prefer Agis to Douglas.
Goose, and goosissime he was, if he did, but I will take
my death I never heard he did; nor do I believe that any
one ever did, unless tjie author did, who was such a goose it.ther  of William  Henry
